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that everybody who is not an Irishman is an ass. It is
neither good sense nor good manners. It will not stop the
syndicate; and it will not interest young Ireland so much
as my friend's gospel of efficiency.

BROADBENT. Ah, yes, yes : efficiency is the thing. I dont
in the least mind your chaff, Mr Keegan ; but Larry's right
on the main point. The world belongs to the efficient.

KEEGANT \with polished irony} I stand rebuked, gentlemen.
But believe me, I do every justice to the efficiency of you
and your syndicate. You are both, I am told, thoroughly
efficient civil engineers ; and I have no doubt the golf links
will be a triumph of your art. Mr Broadbent will get into
parliament most efficiently, which is more than St Patrick
could do if he were alive now. You may even build the
hotel efficiently if you can find enough efficient masons,
carpenters, and plumbers, which I rather doubt. [Dropping
his irony, and beginning to fall into the attitude of the priest
rebuking sin\ When the hotel becomes insolvent [Broadbent
takes his cigar out of his mouthy a little taken aback], your
English business habits will secure the thorough efficiency
of the liquidation. You will reorganize the scheme effi-
ciently ; you will liquidate its second bankruptcy efficiently
[Broadbent and Larry look quickly at one another; for this^
unless the priest is an old financial hand, must be inspiration];
you will get rid of its original shareholders efficiently after
efficiently ruining them; and you will finally profit very
efficiently by getting that hotel for a few shillings in the
pound. [More and more sternly} Besides these efficient opera-
tions, you will foreclose your mortgages most efficiently
[his rebuking forefinger goes up in spite of himself]; you will
drive Haffigan to America very efficiently; you will find a
use for Barney Doran's foul mouth and bullying temper by
employing him to slave-drive your laborers very efficiently;
and [low and bitter] when at last this poor desolate country-
side becomes a busy mint in which we shall all slave to
make money for you, with our Polytechnic to teach us
how to do it efficiently, and our library to fuddle the few